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544 mrs. mowatt's autobiography. [April, 

While its modesty would disarm, the sweetness and purity of its con- 
tents elude, criticism. We copy, in the assurance that our readers will 
think of it as we do, 

"OUB FIRESIDE EVENING HYMN. 

" Hither, bright angels, wing your flight, 
And stay your gentle presence here ; 
Watch round, and shield us through the night, 
That every shade may disappear. 

" How sweet, when Nature claims repose, 
And darkness floats in silence nigh, 
To welcome in, at daylight's close, 
Those radiant troops that gem the sky ! 

" To feel that unseen hands we clasp, 

While feet unheard are gathering round, — 
To know that we in faith may grasp 
Celestial guards from heavenly ground ! 

" 0, ever thus, with silent prayer 

For those we love, may night begin, — 
Reposing safe, released from care, 
Till morning leads the sunlight in." 



8. — Autobiography of an Actress ; or, Eight Tears on the Stage. By 
Anna Coea Mowatt. Boston : Ticknor, Eeed, & Fields. 1854. 
16mo. pp. 448. 

Boen in affluence, religiously nurtured, of the most delicate sensibil- 
ities, in early life conscientiously opposed to theatrical entertainments, 
married almost in childhood to a man of fortune, Mrs. Mowatt became 
an actress to meet the exigencies imposed upon her by her husband's 
loss of property and health ; adorned by the graces of a refined, the 
serene resignation and hopefulness of a devout, and the tender sympa- 
thies of a loving spirit, the profession she once abhorred ; and on re- 
tiring from the stage has written a life-record, not a line of which she 
can ever wish to erase. While the current of our own sympathies is far 
from flowing in the line of her profession, we are thankful for whatever 
may rebuke the indiscriminate obloquy which Pharisaism is prone to 
pour upon whole classes of people and conditions in life. 



